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TEASER 



INT. /EXT. CLEMENT YOUNG MIDDLE SCHOOL - DAY 

We open on Clement Young Middle School in Van Nuys , CA. 
OVERCROWDED AND UNDERFUNDED , it's the average LAUSD school. 
Puberty-stricken kids roam the hallways, schoolyard, and 
cafeteria. They'd rather be anywhere else but here. 

The school bell RINGS . Five minutes until 1st period. 



EXT. TEACHER'S PARKING LOT - DAY 

HECTOR SALVADOR (13), chubby & pathetic, tags an aloe vera 
plant with a Sharpie. 

Across the parking lot, WILL BELARDO (28), an aspiring actor 
with a C-list face, parks his Jeep Wrangler. As he checks his 
hairdo in the rearview mirror, he spots Hector. 

Belardo shakes his head. He gets out and crosses to Hector. 

BELARDO 
Hector, what are you doing? 

HECTOR 
(startled) 
Mr. Belardo! Uh, nothing. I was 
just, just — 

BELARDO 

You were just vandalizing school 
property. 

Hector is too flustered to reply. Belardo grabs the Sharpie 
and scribbles on Hector's school uniform. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
You know what I drew on you? 

Hector tries to make sense of the drawing. 

HECTOR 
A rocket ship? 

BELARDO 

It's a dick. Which is what you're 
acting like right now. 

Belardo examines the " LVL " tag on the plant. 
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BELARDO (CONT'D) 
LVL? Buddy, from personal 
experience, you do not want to get 
involved with gangs . In 8th grade I 
got jumped in by one. Initiation. 

HECTOR 
(impressed) 
Wow! Really?! 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
Well... No. It turned out the 18th 
St. Locos just wanted to kick my 
ass . 

Changing the subject, Belardo notices the artistic value of 
Hector's tag. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
Compared to most tags, this doesn't 
suck. You have talent, you just got 
to stop drawing on nature. 

HECTOR 

You really think I have talent? 
BELARDO 

I'm legally required to tell that 
to all my students. But honestly, I 
really think you do. 

Hectors smiles like someone who doesn't get many compliments. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
Look, I'm not going to get you into 
trouble. I just want to make sure 
you know what you did was wrong. 

HECTOR 

I got it. Thanks, Mr. Belardo! 

Hector scurries off. JEFF JENKINS (24), a schlubby & 
sensitive former child prodigy, enters the lot. Belardo leans 
into Jenkins's car window. 

BELARDO 
(excited, fast) 
Hey Jenkins, when you were little 
did you ever tear off one of these 
aloe vera plants and rub it on your 
balls and get in a really cold bath 
and just sit there for hours?! 



Beat. 
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JENKINS 
(weirded out) 
Naaaaaah. Nah, man. 

BELARDO 
(plays it off) 
Me neither. I was just joshin' ya. 
Joshed you real good! You know me, 
always joshin' fools. But Hector 
over there. . . 

He points to Hector waddling in the distant. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
...told me he loves doing that. 

JENKINS 
Gross! Whatever happened to 
stealing your grandma's Vicks Vapor 
Rub like a normal person? 

BELARDO 
Kids these days. 

SMASH TO: 

MAIN TITLES 
ACT I 

FADE IN: 



INT. GYMNASIUM 

We're in gym class. Most of the students are half -asleep. The 
conscious ones aimlessly kick walls or try to pull slabs from 
the old, rotting floor. 

TRACY MENDOZA (13), dowdy and nerdy, watches Jenkins play 
with her Nintendo. He loses a life, then his cool. Tracy 
feebly grabs for her device. 

JENKINS 

Give me a second, Tracy. This 
Pokemon is being a real asshole 
about the whole "me trying to 
enslave him" thing. 

Across the gym, Belardo demonstrates self-defense to MILO 
DAVYDENKO (13), a wannabe Eminem. 
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BELARDO 
(mid conversation) 
...bash in the head, then you rip 
out the heart like KI-YAAA! 

He mimes a beating heart in his grasp. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
And make sure to show the guy what 
used to be his heart. It's crucial 
to maintaining believability . 

MILO 

Sweet . 

ROBBIE HOMESTEAD (29), a lanky and preppy Upper East Side 
transplant, enters the gym and blows his whistle. 

HOMESTEAD 
Roll call order! 

Jenkins gives back the game and Belardo tosses the "heart" 
over his shoulder. They flank Homestead in front of the kids. 

BELARDO 
(Southern accent) 
Roll call owwda! It is SWELTERIN' 
in HEE-YAH, is it not, Mistah 
Homestead? 

HOMESTEAD 
Why are you speaking like that? 

BELARDO 

I got an audition for McDonald's 
Southern Sweet Tea. You like? 

HOMESTEAD 
You're going for thirsty, but I'm 
only seeing racist. 

BELARDO 

No, I'm definitely going for 
racist, but I like thirsty too. 
Good looking out! 

HOMESTEAD 

Anywho . . . 

Homestead looks down at his clipboard. 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 

Anderson ! 
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A pre-pubescent voice shouts out "Here!" 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 

Bernstein! 

A post-pubescent voice cries out "Here!" 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
Bramlavadha — forget it. I'm sure 
everyone's here. It's a Wednesday. 
Who ditches class on a Wednesday? 

BELARDO 

Losers do. But we got good kids. 
HOMESTEAD 

Good kids . 

JENKINS 
Great kids . 

HOMESTEAD 
(settling) 
Good kids . Kids that are going to 
destroy next week's presidential 
fitness test. 

BELARDO 
( flexing ) 

We're going to get you kids feeling 
presidential. 

JENKINS 

We're going to give you the nuclear 
codes... to a healthier life. 

Hector raises his hand. 

HECTOR 

Why do we have to do the 
presidential fitness test? 

HOMESTEAD 
(teary eyed) 
Why? I'll tell you why. Due to poor 
fitness, millions of American 
soldiers have died overseas face 
down in the muck. 

JENKINS 
Don't forget the mire. 

HOMESTEAD 

What? 
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JENKINS 
The muck and the mire . 



BELARDO 
What the hell is mire? 

JENKINS 

If I remember correctly from 
Wikipedia, it's a tract of swampy 
ground. Say, a marsh or a bog. 

BELARDO 

Marshy Bog? Pretty sure I saw them 
open for Blues Traveler in '01. 

HOMESTEAD 
(to the students) 
Look, the test isn't so bad. In 
fact, because of widespread 
childhood obesity, the benchmarks 
you have to reach are cut in half. 

BELARDO 
( sincere ) 
Obamacare. . . 

HOMESTEAD 
Just relax and you'll all do fine. 
It's not like we're gonna flunk you 
out of school if you fail. 

Milo punches Hector in the shoulder. 

HECTOR 
My bad, fool 

BELARDO 
Alright, everybody up! 

JENKINS 

Five laps around the track and then 
meet us by the handball courts . 

The students begin lumbering out of the gym. 

HOMESTEAD 
And no cutting through the field! 
What happens when we cheat? 

STUDENTS 

Mud on our Sketchers/You eat our 
lunch! /Mud on our Sketchers/You eat 
our lunch! 
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The students file out of the gym. The guys follow. 



EXT. GYMNASIUM - DAY - SECONDS LATER 

Belardo, Jenkins, & Homestead walk down the stairs... 

BELARDO 

I hope Bernstein cuts. His rich ass 
mom packs him sushi. 

HOMESTEAD 
Yeah but it's always California 
rolls. People are so afraid to step 
outside their culinary boundaries. 

...Only to find BILL SOBEL (65), fit for his age, standing at 
the bottom holding a ball sack. 

SOBEL 

What are you burnouts doing in 
there? You have the handball courts 
this week. 

HOMESTEAD 
We've seen the schedule, Bill. It's 
cool — 

SOBEL 

It is not cool, Homestead. You 
can't just go willy-nilly against 
the schedule at your leisure. 

HOMESTEAD 
I was saying it's cooler inside the 
gym than out here in the blistering 
Valley heat. 

BELARDO 

Gotta watch out for the ol' SPFs. 
That's what my doctor says. 

Homestead and Jenkins look over in disbelief. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
The nurse at the free clinic. OK, 
the homeless man outside the free 
clinic. And he ought a know. 

JENKINS 

Just trying to avoid the sun during 
roll call, Mr. Sobel. That's all. 

Sobel pulls a pigeon feather out of Jenkins's afro. 
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SOBEL 

You also avoiding showers? 

Belardo stares transfixed at Sobel's old man knees. Normal 
people stopped wearing short-shorts in the 80s. Not Sobel. 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
(to Homes tead/Belardo) 
Some people never change. Did you 
boys know that Jeffrey's the only 
student I ever had who completed 
the puberty cycle in one year? 
Disgusting. Absolutely disgusting. 

Sobel notices Belardo staring. 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
You looking for something? 

A bulging vein on Sobel's knee twitches. Belardo snaps out 
his trance. 

BELARDO 

I was just admiring your shorts. 
Where did you get them? 

SOBEL 

The Sports Chalet. 3 for $15. I 
found the price to be reasonable. 

BELARDO 
I gots to get me some! 

Sobel sighs. 

SOBEL 

You got these kids for eight hours , 
Belardo. Make 'em count. 

Sobel shoulder-bumps Belardo and enters the gym. Belardo 
spots history teacher VIVIENNE AVANIAN (26), bubbly & geeky 
With her is SERGIO DE LA VEGA (30), a handsome Spaniard. 
Belardo puffs out his chest as the couple crosses to them. 

VIVIENNE 

Hey guys ! 

JENKINS / HOME STEAD / BELARDO 
Hey/Hi/Wasssssuuuup Vivienne. 

VIVIENNE 
You guys remember Sergio, right? 
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SERGIO 

It's good to see you all. 

HOMESTEAD 
Ser j , I saw your Priceline 
commercial the other day. You 
crushed it, bro! 

SERGIO 

Thank you. I appreciate that. You 
are my bro as well, friend. 

JENKINS 
(f anboy ) 

I'm dying to know. What was William 
Shatner like? 

SERGIO 

One of the nicest guys in the biz. 
We were only on set for a day, but 
he bought iPads for the entire 
crew! I already had one though, so 
I gave it to the Goodwill. 

Vivienne beams with pride. Belardo notices. 

SERGIO (CONT'D) 
It still amazes me that a year ago 
I was substitute teaching right 
here... and now I'm on American 
television! 

BELARDO 

I can. In fact, I got a callback 
from ABC last week. 

VIVIENNE 
You never told me that! Did you 
book it? 

BELARDO 

Well, they called me back because I 
left my inhaler, so... 

SERGIO 

In time, Belardo. God has a plan 
for all of us . His plan right now 
is for me and Vivienne to eat at 
Mr. Chow's and see a Lakers game. 

VIVIENNE 
I could never afford that on a 
teacher's salary. 

(MORE) 
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VIVIENNE (CONT'D) 
Just don't tell the main office, 
they think I'm going to the 
dentist . 

Vivienne taps her teeth. 

VIVIENNE (CONT'D) 
But ever since Sergio got me a 
whole new set, I don't even need to 
brush. They self clean! 

Sergio gives a look to Vivienne. 

VIVIENNE (CONT'D) 
Well, we gotta go. Sergio hates to 
be late. 

SERGIO 

A lack of punctuality is a peeve 
pet of mine. 

BELARDO 
You mean pet peeve? 

SERGIO 
No, peeve pet. 

BELARDO 
Pet. Peeve. 

Tension builds as Belardo and Sergio are eye-to-eye. Sergio 
breaks his gaze and points at Belardo. 

SERGIO 

This guy! This guy, I like! 

BELARDO 
(fake laugh) 
This guy, I hate! Can't stand him! 

Sergio laughs, the only one who doesn't find the situation 
awkward. He wraps his arm around Vivienne, who waves goodbye. 

HOMESTEAD 
What a nice couple. 

BELARDO 
(breaking down) 
St-st-stupid. 

JENKINS 

Calm down, dude. Take a deep breath 
and go to your happy place. 



Belardo breathes in deeply, but exhales out raw emotion . He 
sounds like your little brother trying to stifle his tears so 
Mom doesn't hear after you've been rough-housing too hard. 

BELARDO 

I'm a good actor too! It's not my 
fault my cheekbones look more like 
asscheeks ! 

Jenkins pats his dejected friend on the back. 

JENKINS 
(motherly) 
Hey! I know what '11 cheer you up. 

Jenkins smiles mischievously at Belardo, who perks up. 

JENKINS ( CONT ' D ) 
Homestead, will you be gracing us 
with your presence? 

HOMESTEAD 

Right now? 

Homestead looks at the mass of students in the distance. 
Belardo sniffles. 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
Sure. Why not? It's Wednesday. I 
hate Wednesdays . 

The three walk off. 



EXT. HANDBALL COURTS - MOMENTS LATER 

The handball court has turned into Lord of the Flies . A crowd 
circles around Milo, who sits on top of a bleeding Hector and 
spits in his mouth. Sobel enters and breaks it up. 

SOBEL 

That's enough! Where the hell are 
your teachers? 

MILO 

Parent-teacher conference? 
Sobel silently fumes before barking. 

SOBEL 

Tracy! 



TRACY 

Yes, Mr. Sobel? 



SOBEL 

Go find your teachers, then go to 
the nurse's office. 

( dramatic ) 
We're gonna need a hell of a lot of 
frozen paper towels. 

FADE OUT. 

END OF ACT I 
ACT II 

FADE IN: 



EXT. PE BUILDING - DAY 

A sign on the door reads SORRY WE MISSED YOU =( BRB . Tracy 
enters anyway. 

TRACY 

Hello? Anybody here? 



INT. PE BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 

We follow Tracy as she reaches a door labeled EQUIPMENT ROOM . 
She tries the handle. Locked. She sniffs. 

TRACY 

Smells like mom's boyfriend. 
She shrugs and walks off. 



INT. EQUIPMENT ROOM - CONTINUOUS 

The guys lounge against the walls of this cramped equipment 
room. Homestead spins a basketball. Belardo hits a joint. 
Jenkins pokes his head through the middle of that multi- 
colored parachute that every gym class in America has. 

BELARDO 
(re: joint) 
You want some, big dog? You Big Dog 
T-shirt? 

HOMESTEAD 

I'm good. 

Homestead takes a swig of his flask. 
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BELARDO 

Sergio's such a pompous jerk. 

(mock Latin accent) 
"Yo soy Sergio! I can afford to 
take Vivienne to Lakers games 
because I had a three-episode arc 
on The Mindy Project." 

JENKINS 
That is pretty impressive. 

BELARDO 

No, what's impressive is being in a 
national OshKosh B'gosh commercial. 

HOMESTEAD 
When you were five years old. 

BELARDO 
So? What's your point? 

HOMESTEAD 
You were five years old. 

BELARDO 

That kid you were managing was 
five. What was his name, Conchito? 

HOMESTEAD 
(wistful ) 
Panchito. Kid was destined to be 
the Mexican Bieber. 

BELARDO 

And he will be now that Bieber 's 
manager snagged him from you. 

HOMESTEAD 
Don't start with me. 

Jenkins yanks the joint from Belardo's hands. 

JENKINS 

Sergio's a decent guy. Didn't he 
change your flat tire last month? 

BELARDO 

Yeah and I wouldn't be surprised if 
he dug that pothole overnight . 

HOMESTEAD 
Dude, they're going to a Lakers 
game. You don't take a chick to a 
Lakers game unless it's serious. 



14. 



JENKINS 

It's true. He's saying, "I love 
this girl so much, I'm willing to 
pay $35 to park my car when I take 
her out on a date . " 

HOMESTEAD 
Thirty. Five. 

An uncomfortable beat. Homestead changes the subject. 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
Forget about Sergio . You know who ' s 
the real jerk? Bill Sobel. 

JENKINS 

At least he's consistent. When I 
was in his class, he called me 
Jello Jenkins. 

BELARDO 

Wish I was there for you, dude. 
Former fat kids for life. 

Belardo tries to fist-pound Jenkins . Jenkins grabs the fist 
and gently lowers it. 

JENKINS 

To be fair, I did eat a lot of 
Jello. In class. While running. 

HOMESTEAD 
(drunk passion) 
Don't ever say that! No student 
should be bullied by their teacher. 
Made fun of, sure. Pranked on, 
yeah, of course. 

BELARDO 
Don't forget joshing. 

HOMESTEAD 
And joshing, 
(beat) 

Do the kids really say that? 
BELARDO 

It's only the hottest phrase in the 
game. 

BELARDO 'S CELL PHONE GOES OFF. The ringtone is the seminal 
200 6 song "We Fly High" by Jim Jones & Dipset. 
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BELARDO (CONT'D) 
"Unknown number?" I swear to God if 
it's another telemarketer speaking 
in Tagalog — 

HOMESTEAD 
Don't answer yet! I haven't heard 
this song in ages, 
(singing) 

We fly high/No lie/You know this... 

Homestead pretends to shoot the basketball. So white. 

BELARDO 
(singing) 
. . . Balliiiiiiiin ' ! 
(normal) 

Dope song, right!? Dipset was SO 
raw. 

(boisterously singing) 
We in da building! 

A smile creeps across Jenkins' face. He grabs a dodgeball. 

HOMESTEAD 
(singing) 

We fly high/No lie/You know this... 
JENKINS 

Ballin' ! 

Jenkins HURLS it at Homestead. He DUCKS. It RICOCHETS 
repeatedly across the cramped closet. Nobody gets hit. 

Belardo grabs a ball off the rack, THROWS IT at Jenkins. It 
MISSES Jenkins but BOUNCES and HITS Homestead's face. 

Stunned, Homestead THROWS THE BASKETBALL at Belardo. It HITS 
THE WALL, then SLAMS BACK INTO HOMESTEAD'S FACE. 



INT. PE BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 

We hear the muffled sounds of grown men throwing balls . 



EXT. PE BUILDING - A FEW MINUTES LATER 
Sobel arrives as the guys exit, faking sobriety. 

JENKINS 

Mr. Sobel. 



Sir. 



HOMESTEAD 



BELARDO 

Bill. 

SOBEL 

Your kids are descending into 
sectarian violence. 

Beat. "Huh?" 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
They're kicking the shit out of 
each other. 

BELARDO 

Was it Milo? I bet it was Milo. 
Little man could probably take me. 

Sobel shakes his head and enters. 



INT. PE BUILDING - HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS 

Sobel sniffs the air. He follows the smell to the equipment 
room and opens it. A dozen balls roll out. He picks up a 
roach off the ground and smirks at his discovery. 



INT. MAIN BUILDING - LATER THAT DAY 

The guys walk through a bustling hallway. Homestead is in the 
middle of a story. 

HOMESTEAD 
So this chick from DirecTV comes 
over. Smoking hot. 

JENKINS 
A real sehorita, huh? 

HOMESTEAD 
Babydoll comes to me and says, 
"Your receiver isn't working. I'm 
gonna need to inspect it." So I 
say, "Then I guess you better get 
to inspectin' . " 



BELARDO 

I'm at half -chub. What happened 
next? ! 



HOMESTEAD 
She found a melted down circuit 
wire and I paid $80 for a new 
receiver. 

Acting Principal MUSSO, worn-down and apathetic, appears. 

MUSSO 

Just the people I was looking for. 
You three. Principal's office. Now. 

As Musso turns away, the guys look at each other, nervous. 

BELARDO 

He doesn't have to say it like 
we ' re kids . 

The guys follow Musso. Belardo steps on the back of 
Homestead's shoe. Jenkins giggles as Homestead punches 
Belardo 's shoulder. 



INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE - CONTINUOUS 

Musso leads the guys into his office where Sobel stands 
waiting. He stares daggers as the guys sit. 

MUSSO 

Bill alerted me to a situation in 
the equipment room. Balls 
everywhere. Racks on the ground. 
Parachutes... torn. 

BELARDO 

You know what that sounds like? 
It's the start of a prank wear. 

The guys get excited. 

HOMESTEAD 
Prank war! Students vs Teachers! 

JENKINS 
( sinister) 
If I see a jock, he's going to get 
pranked so goddamn hard. . . 

MUSSO 

No pranking! It was just simple run 
of the mill vandalism. But we also 
found this : 



Sobel places the roach on the desk. 



JENKINS 
(lying poorly) 
What is that? 

SOBEL 

Don't BS us. It's a marijuana 
cigarette. Yours. 

HOMESTEAD 
We were not smoking drugs . 

SOBEL 

The equipment was also covered in 
what smells like cheap whiskey. 

HOMESTEAD 
Are you saying we're the kind of 
people who drink cheap whiskey? 

Homestead takes out his iPhone and shows them the backside. 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
Does this look cheap? You see the 
engraving? That's the entire cast 
of Ocean's 11. I had to cut Elliott 
Gould for space, but don't worry, 
he's my unlock screen. See? 

SOBEL 

You all are entrusted with hundreds 
of children, yet I wouldn't let you 
walk my dog. 

BELARDO 

Even if you wanted me to walk your 
dog, which I do because I bet you 
have a really cute dog, I couldn't 
because of allergies. So, what's 
your point? 

SOBEL 

We want you gone. Fired. 
MUSSO 

Hold on a sec', Bill. I'm not 
trying to deal with any paperwork 
while I'm acting principal. Can't 
you just wait until Principal 
Douglass is done with his rehab? 

The guys look at each other and grin. 



MUSSO (CONT'D) 
Uh. . . Rehab for back surgery. 



SOBEL 

We do it now. Drug test them. 



MUSSO 

I'm afraid I can't do that. The 
last union contract you signed has 
a clause that bans drug testing. 

The guys celebrate. 

HOMESTEAD 
Unions! Whaaaat?! Whaaaaaat?! 

JENKINS 
(chanting) 
Un-ions! Un-ions! 

BELARDO 
(super serious) 
This is exactly why Cesar Chavez 
fought for our rights on Cinco de 
Mayo so many centuries ago. 

SOBEL 
(enraged) 
So we're just going to let these 
jokers poison this generation? 

Musso shrugs. 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
(defeated) 
That's it. I give up. Musso, 
consider this my resignation. 

He removes his whistle and places it on the desk. 

JENKINS 
Wait, what? 

MUSSO 

Hold on, Bill. Don't get yourself 
so worked up over nothing. 

SOBEL 

My time has come. You want the 
reason why we're losing ground to 
China? Right in front of us. 

BELARDO 
Don't you dare question my 
patriotism. I drive a 2 009 Jeep 
Wrangler Call of Duty edition. 
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SOBEL 
(ignoring Belardo) 
I better go break the news to 
Dottie. She has been badgering me 
to hang up my whistle... 

Sobel cracks a smile, followed by a rare laugh that startles 
the guys. Jenkins watches with sadness as Sobel leaves. Beat. 

Homestead and Belardo leap out of their chairs and high-five. 

BELARDO 
Alright! No more Sobel! 

Belardo starts doing a victory dance. He snakes his arms and 
points to Homestead who does his own dance. Again, so white. 

HOMESTEAD 

(a la Ludacris) 
"Move, bitch! Get out the school, 
bitch! Get out the school, Sobel! 
Get out the school!" 

(normal) 
Keep it going, Jenkins! 

Homestead snakes his arms and points to Jenkins, who stares 
straight ahead with a worried look on his face. 

HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
(oblivious) 
It's all good. All those middle 
aged Guatemalan women laughed when 
I joined their Zumba class, but 
who ' s laughing now? 

Homestead starts doing The Running Man dance. Belardo cheers 
him on as Jenkins picks up Sobel 's whistle and we... 

FADE OUT. 

END OF ACT II 
ACT III 

FADE IN: 



INT. TEACHER'S LOUNGE - THE NEXT DAY 

The guys sit around a table. Jenkins looks depressed. 



HOMESTEAD 
Sobel taught 90 kids. And since we 
were partly responsible for his 
resignation, I think we should each 
take on 3 0 of his students. 

BELARDO 
(horrified) 
I gotta teach 30 more brats covered 
in Hot Cheetos dust? Nuh uh. Just 
let Ramses pick them up. 

FOCUS ON: RAMSES (45), a stocky teacher, making himself a 
of coffee. He pours in a creamer, followed by a 5-Hour 
Energy. He sips and is jolted to life. 

RAMSES 

Corinthians! Love is patient, love 
is kind! 

HOMESTEAD 
I'd rather not. 

Ramses checks out the school nurse, SANDRA JENKINS (50 but 
looks a decade younger), crossing to the guys. 

SANDRA 
(to Jenkins) 
Hi, sweetie. You look a little 
under the weather. You feeling OK? 

JENKINS 
I'm fine, Mom. 

SANDRA 

Let me get you a frozen paper 
towel . 

JENKINS 
Really, Mom. I'm alright. 

SANDRA 

If you want go home, I'll make sure 
the main office doesn't burn one of 
your sick days. 

JENKINS 
I'M FINE, MOM. 

SANDRA 
OK, never mind. 

(to Belardo/Homestead) 
Good morning, boys. 



BELARDO / HOME S TE AD 
(a la Friday) 
Good morning, Ms. Jenkins. 



Sandra walks off. 

HOMESTEAD 
You didn't tell her about Sobel? 

JENKINS 
Hell no! She'll find out 
eventually. But if I tell her, 
she'll think I had something to do 
with it. 

HOMESTEAD 
You kind of did. 

JENKINS 

I just wanted to treat my anxiety, 
not end a man's career! Sobel was 
like a father figure when I was a 
kid. A mean one, but he was there! 

BELARDO 

Let him enjoy retirement. It'll 
only be a few years until he's 
"Dust in the Wind." The Eagles. 

Vivienne walks up to the guys . She looks distraught . 

VIVIENNE 

Did you guys hear that Mr. Sobel 
retired? 

BELARDO 
( smiling ) 
We've heard rumors. 

VIVIENNE 
What the heck happened? 

BELARDO 
I heard it was drug-related. 

Vivienne is taken aback. 

HOMESTEAD 
Ha! This guy, what a josher. Sobel 
just felt it was time to move onto 
better things. 



VIVIENNE 

The last time we talked, he joked 
about staying until he was 90. 



BELARDO 
(lying) 

People change. He called a Korean 
kid the n-word before he left. 

VIVIENNE 

That doesn't sound like him at all. 
He was the kindest man I ever met . 

The guys look incredulous. She starts breaking down. 

VIVIENNE (CONT'D) 
Remember when my roommate snitched 
to the police about my ferret 
breeding operation?, Sobel was the 
one who calmed me down, right here. 

(reminiscent) 
I'll never forget that. Him taking 
the time to talk to me. Someone he 
barely knew and suffering from 
ferret-related rabies. 

Belardo hands her a napkin to blow her nose. 

VIVIENNE (CONT'D) 
(trying to be strong) 
Excuse me. I gotta go prepare 
today's lesson plan. Like Sobel 
always said, "You got these kids 
for eight hours. Make 'em count!" 

She walks away, sniffling. 

HOMESTEAD 
Jeez. Vivienne was devastated. 

JENKINS 
Yeah. Brutal. 

BELARDO 
(slowly understanding) 
Vivienne was sad because of Sobel. 
We caused Sobel to leave. 
Therefore, we made Vivienne sad. 

JENKINS 

In the simplest way possible, yeah. 
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BELARDO 

We're jerks. I don't wanna be a 
jerk. 

HOMESTEAD 
You're a jerk. 

BELARDO 

No! I'm Will Belardo and I teach 
middle school PE and I don't make 
hot chicks cry! 

Belardo slams his fist on the table. 

SMASH CUT TO: 



INT. PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE 

Belardo slams his fist on Musso's desk, imploding a house of 
cards. Homestead and Jenkins flank him. 

BELARDO 

We demand you un-fire Sobel! 
MUSSO 

I didn't fire him. He resigned. 
BELARDO 

Oh. So, can we go get him back? 
MUSSO 

You ' re grown men . You don ' t need my 
permission. 

BELARDO 

Right. We're men. Men, are you 
ready to rekindle Sobel 's fiery 
love of teaching under his old ass? 

HOMESTEAD 
Let's do it, bro. 

JENKINS 
(pumped up) 
You already know my answer. 

BELARDO 

Musso, we will see you in an hour! 
The guys start to leave. 



JENKINS 

With traffic, it'll probably be 
more like two. 



BELARDO 

Two hours ! 

HOMESTEAD 
It's Yom Kippur. Make sure you take 
the parade route into 
consideration . 

BELARDO 
Two and a half! 

MUSSO 

Hey guys, it's 1st period. Guys? 
They exit. Musso goes back to making a house of cards. 



EXT. SUBURBAN STREET - DAY 

A Jeep Wrangler parks outside Sobel's suburban home. 



INT. JEEP WRANGLER - CONTINUOUS 

Belardo, Homestead, and Jenkins formulate their plan. 

HOMESTEAD 
So, what's the plan? 

BELARDO 

Me? Why do you think that I have a 
plan? 

HOMESTEAD 
Maybe because a certain friend told 
me over drinks at Sizzler that he 
considers himself the leader of our 
group. 

BELARDO 

Self-styled leader. Not the actual 
one. You be the leader! You're the 
tallest and most handsome. 

HOMESTEAD 
(blushing) 
Thanks, dude. I'm sorry for lashing 
out at you. 



BELARDO 

No worries . Sometimes I get a 
little tipsy at The Sizz ' and I 
mouth off. Personality flaw. 

HOMESTEAD 
That still leaves us without a 
plan. Jenkins, you got anything? 

JENKINS 
(sincere) 
I think we should be honest about 
how crummy we've been and how we 
don't want him to give up his 
passion because of a bunch of 
slackers who hate their jobs. 

Homestead and Belardo are taken aback. They nod in approval. 



EXT. SOBEL'S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH 

Homestead rings the bell. No answer. 

BELARDO 
Maybe he's in the backyard. 

HOMESTEAD 
You guys go check. I'll stay here. 
Because I'm the leader. 

Belardo and Jenkins head towards the backyard. 



EXT. SOBEL'S HOUSE - SIDE ALLEY - CONTINUOUS 

Belardo and Jenkins creep around the side of the house. 
They're startled by SCREAMS and YELPS from inside. 

They peak into the window and see DOTTIE SOBEL (60), dressed 
in archaic clothing, dash across the room. Sobel follows, 
also strangely dressed, wielding a CLEAVER. 

JENKINS 
We gotta save her! 

BELARDO 

And kick Sobel 's ass. With cause! 
They rush to the backyard. 



INT. SOBEL'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 



Sobel and Dottie continue to role play in the kitchen, 
unaware that they were being watched. 

SOBEL 
Filth! Thou liest! 

DOTTIE 

By heaven, I do not! What should 
such a fool do with so good a 
woman? 

SOBEL 

You will soon find out, villainous 
whore ! 

Dottie SHRIEKS and backs up against the sink. She winks at 
Sobel and squeezes her chest to exemplify her cleavage. She 
lets out another piercing SCREAM as he grabs her. 



EXT. SOBEL'S HOUSE - FRONT PORCH - CONTINUOUS 

Homestead hears the scream. He instantly reacts. 

HOMESTEAD 
Anderson Silva! 

He KICKS OPEN the front door and DASHES INSIDE. 



INT. SOBEL'S HOUSE - KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 
Sobel, face-deep in cleavage, comes up for air. 

SOBEL 

What the hell was that? 

BAM! Belardo and Jenkins BURST through the back door with 
their fists up. Dottie opens her eyes and SCREAMS for real. 

JENKINS 
Unhand her, you fiend! 

Belardo puts Sobel in a choke-hold while Jenkins wrangles 
with Dottie. Homestead enters the kitchen. 

BELARDO 

Be careful, Homestead. He's got old 
man strength! 

HOMESTEAD 
Stop resisting! I know Muay Thai. 
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SOBEL 
Kiss my ass! 

HOMESTEAD 
That's it! I'm placing you under 
citizen's arrest! 

Homestead LUNGES for Sobel. He SLIPS on the carpet and 
CRASHES FACE-FIRST into the island, knocking himself out. 

The foursome stop quarreling. Belardo leans over the island. 

BELARDO 
You OK, buddy? 



INT. SOBEL 'S HOUSE - LIVING ROOM - A LITTLE LATER 

The guys sit on a couch across from Sobel, still in Venetian 
garb. Homestead rests a frozen steak on his swollen face. 
Dottie brings a cup of coffee for her husband. 

DOTTIE 

You sure you don't want any coffee? 
Cookies? Crackers? I have Ritz! 

JENKINS 
No thank you, ma'am. 

DOTTIE 
I'll let you boys talk. 

Dottie exits. Sobel stares at the guys and takes a loooooong 
sip, stretching the awkward situation. 

SOBEL 

What brings you to my humble abode? 

BELARDO 
We we're just — 

SOBEL 
( interrupting ) 
No. Not you. 

He points at Jenkins 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 

You. 

JENKINS 

We came by to apologize for all the 
stuff we've done to piss you off. 
(MORE) 



JENKINS (CONT'D) 
And to make you to reconsider your 
retirement . 

Jenkins hands Sobel his whistle. 

SOBEL 

So to apologize you break into my 
house while my wife and I were in 
the throws of lovemaking? 

BELARDO 

It seemed like you were going to 
get stabby. Our bad. 

Beat. 

SOBEL 

It's noon, Belardo. Who's covering 
your classes? 

Belardo smacks his forehead. 

BELARDO 

I knew I forgot something! All this 
time I thought I left the stove on. 

HOMESTEAD 
We're really sorry, sir. Especially 
the whole "kicking-down-the-door" 
thing. But can I just say, I am 
diggin' the outfit. Very GQ. 

SOBEL 
( dismissive ) 
It's Dottie's idea. We were doing 
Othello, the Shakespeare play. Not 
that you Philistines would 
recognize it, but I'm Iago and 
she's Emilia. 

HOMESTEAD 
This guy thinks we don't know about 
Othello. We got 0 on Blu-Ray. 

BELARDO 

Josh Hartnett crushed that role. 
JENKINS 

Julia Stiles was really pretty in 
that movie. 

HOMESTEAD 
Pretty? She was banqin' 1 I'm 
talking early 2000s bangin'. 

(MORE) 



HOMESTEAD (CONT'D) 
You know she had a belly button 
ring during filming. 

BELARDO 

It's so clear now. This is the 
scene where Hartnett caps Stiles. 
And you're... Josh Hartnett. Huh. 
Interesting choice. Personally I 
don't see it but — 

SOBEL 

Enough! Just SHUT UP! 

The guys pipe down. Sobel softens a little. 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
Look, I appreciate you trying to 
make amends . It takes a man to 
admit when he's wrong. But it's too 
late. We're taking the RV across 
the country and hitting up every 
Shakespeare festival along the way. 

The guys react like they just sniffed a fart. 

JENKINS 

And you both want to do this? 

SOBEL 
(leveling with them) 
Boys, I wasn't always the grumpy 
old guy at work. In fact, I was lot 
like you... except I wasn't still 
dicking around in my early 30s. 

HOMESTEAD 
(offended) 
Late twenties . 

SOBEL 

In those days, I didn't take 
anything seriously. Cocaine, Thai 
prostitutes, waking up in rice 
factories with no memory of the 
night before. That was my life. But 
you know what I found? 

The guys think REALLY hard. 

HOMESTEAD 
Unless it's Jesus, I got nothing. 

BELARDO/ JENKINS 
Me neither /Me too. 



SOBEL 

I found the love of a great woman. 
You think I wanna watch grown men 
in tights? Hell no! But it's that 
good kind of love that makes you do 
dumb things . The kind of love that 
makes you take your work seriously 
just to make sure she's taken care 
of. That's what I found: Love 

Homestead and Jenkins nod. Belardo thinks he understands. 

BELARDO 
(super serious) 
The kind of love that makes you 
role play old-timey sex just to 
break up the monotony of waiting to 
die. It's beautiful. 

Beat. 

SOBEL 

You boys gotta get the fuck out of 
my house. 



EXT. CLEMENT YOUNG MIDDLE SCHOOL - LATER THAT DAY 

The guys arrive just as the final bell rings. Alongside 
Vivienne, kids pour out the front door. She spots the guys. 

VIVIENNE 
(still a little blue) 
Hey guys. I didn't see any of you 
around at lunch. 

BELARDO 

We were out doing a little recon. 
Special ops. 

Vivienne is weirded out. 

JENKINS 
(clarifying) 
We were at Sobel's house. We felt 
responsible for his situation. 

VIVIENNE 
( suspicious ) 
You felt responsible? 

HOMESTEAD 
We felt responsible as fellow gym 
teachers to convince him to return. 



VIVIENNE 
And did you? 

They sheepishly look down at the ground. 

HOMESTEAD 
We tried our best. 

JENKINS 
We really did. 

BELARDO 
(looks up at sky) 
He's in a better place right now... 

Vivienne reacts to this as we hear: 

SOBEL (O.S.) 
Better? That's debatable. 

The four turn around to see Sobel standing behind them. 

JENKINS 

Mr. Sobel! 

VIVIENNE 

I guess you're here to pack up your 
things . 

SOBEL 

Not at all, Vivienne. You see, the 
boys and I had a little chat. And 
afterwards I thought, "How can I 
best help my students?" There's a 
real lack of good teachers. 

BELARDO 
(oblivious) 
That's for sure. 

SOBEL 

And the answer was clear. Or 
rather, the position was empty. 

The guys look confused. 

SOBEL (CONT'D) 
Principal Sobel has a nice ring to 
it . 



HOMESTEAD 
But what about Shakespeare? 



SOBEL 

Shakespeare sucks. I hate 
Shakespeare festivals. Most of all, 
I hate hip reimaginings of 
Shakespeare set in the modern era. 

Sobel walks triumphantly into Clement Young Middle School. 

VIVIENNE 
Way to go , guys ! 

BELARDO 

(fake) 
Yeah! Wooooo. 

VIVIENNE 

I think he'll be a great principal. 
Really bump heads with the school 
district, you know? 

HOMESTEAD 

(fake) 

Oh yeah. Bumpin' them heads. 
VIVIENNE 

Well, I gotta run. Sergio's taking 
me to the ballet. If he wasn't such 
a passionate lovemaker, I'd think 
he was gay. 

Belardo winces. She waves and walks off. 

HOMESTEAD 
We are going to be fired. 

JENKINS 
You still got Linkedln? 

HOMESTEAD 
Premium account all day. You want a 
referral? Get that free month? 

JENKINS 

You read my mind, dude. Belardo, 
you want in on this? 

BELARDO 
(re: Vivienne) 
Yeah, sure, whatever. 



Belardo stops moping as he notices Hector tagging a 6th 
grader. The taggee runs off as Belardo approaches. 
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BELARDO (CONT'D) 
Can't you just tag the bathroom 
stalls like a normal hoodlum? 

HECTOR 

There's no more space left. 
BELARDO 

Good point. But you could still 
draw in a book. 

HECTOR 
Like a textbook? 

BELARDO 
No, not a textbook — 

HECTOR 

Because my old ass textbooks are 
already tagged up. Literally every 
page is tagged. I can't see 
historical figures without boobs 
and dicks . 

BELARDO 

I mean, like a notebook. Can't your 
parents buy you one? 

HECTOR 
I don't think so... 

BELARDO 

Take this . 

Belardo takes 20 bucks out of his wallet. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
Here's $20. Might be my last twenty 
for a while. Buy an art pad, some 
decent markers, go wild. 

HECTOR 

Really? Thanks, Mr. Belardo. 
BELARDO 

Just remember me when you're super 
famous, alright? I like weird art 
openings in abandoned lofts . 

Belardo rejoins the guys. As they walk off, Milo and a lackey 
get up in Hector's face. 

JENKINS 

That was really cool of you, dude. 
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HOMESTEAD 
Yeah, you actually did something 
halfway-decent for a change. 

Hector gives Milo the $2 0 and is pushed down by the lackey. 
They laugh and walk off. 

BELARDO 

Maybe we should take this job more 
seriously. If I could make one kid 
happy by paying attention... 

Without looking, he points backwards. Hector is getting up. 

BELARDO (CONT'D) 
...then who says we couldn't make 
all of our students that happy? 

Homestead nods in agreement. Jenkins pats Belardo on the back 
Our heroes walk off into the distance. 

Hector notices his forearm bleeding. 

HECTOR 

Does anyone have a frozen paper 
towel? ! 



END OF SHOW 



